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C HO, I ween, will in the Woods 

| Reply, / — 

And quaintly anſwer Queſtion : : 
Shall L try e . | 
. : Echo. | try. 

3 What muſt we to 6 our Paſſion to ex preſs? 
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_ Shep. 0 
How: m4 I pleaſe her who ner lov'd before? . 
Bo Echo Before. 


vos... ö | 
What moſt n moves Women, whey: we them addreſs? 


N Echo. A Dreſs. 


She | 
Sa y, what can can n keep her chaſte, "whom I adore? 
4 "Echo. 4 Dore. 
©. Shep. 
17 Muſick ſoftens Rocks, Love tunes my Lyre? 


5 ; Echo. „ | 
8 She p. 1 
Theb teach x me, ra, how ſhall L.come by her? 


Echo. Buy ler. 
"hs. f 
When bought, no * I ſhall be her Dear: 


os Echo. Her. Peer. 


Sie p. 
But Deer ive. Horns; bow muſt I keep bar under? 


Echo. Keep Mw under. 


Shep: 4 
How ſhall I hola her 190 to nt a- Candlr ? 


Echo. t under. | 


 Shep. 
Fut Ga can Zlad me when the's laid « on Bier? 
e Echo. Beer. 1 
She 5 . , ; 


What fa I do when Woman Will be Kind ? 
a | Echo. | Be Kind. 
8 Shop. | | | 0 
Ya nat m Nt I do when Woes will be Croſs? 

: | Echo. Be Croſs.” 

| Shep. . | | 

Lord! x Om is the that can ſo cum ab wind ur 
| Echo. | r 


Step. | 


———— — . — 


't 5 I” 
Sep. 


If the be uus. what aue her 4 W 
Echo. Blous, 

Shep. | 
BO if ſhe 2 1805 again, ill ſhould I bang her! > 
Echo: Sang her. 


thus. 5 
Is then no Way to moderate her Anger? 4 


Echo. Hang her. 
Shed. 


Thanks gentle Echo, right thy Anſwers tell, 
What Woman is, and how to guard her well. 


Echo. Guard her well. 
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Little MOUTHS, 


By Dr. KING. 


PROM London, Paul the Carrier coming e 
To Wantage,” meets a Beauty of the Town 
They both accoſt with Salutation pretty, 


As how doſt Paul ? Thank ye, and how doſt Betty? "Hp 
Did'ſt ſee our Jack, nor Siſter ? No, you've ſeen, _ 


I warrant, none but thoſe that ſaw the Queen. 
Many Words ſpoke in jeſt, ſays Paul, are true, 
I came from Vindſor, and if ſome Folks knew | 
As much as I, it might be well for you. 


Lord, Paul! what is't? why give me ſomething for't, 


This Kiſs. and this. The Matter's then in ſhort, 


The Parliament have made a Proclamation, 3 
| Which will this Week be fent all round the Nation; 
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That Maids with little Mouths do all prepare 


On Sunday next to come before the Mayor, 

And that all Batchelors be likewiſe there. 

For Maids with little Mouths ſhall, if they pleaſe, 
From theſe young Men chooſe two a-piece. 

Betty with bridled Chin extends her Face, 

And then conttacts her Lips with ſimp?ring Grace, 

Cries, hem! pray what muſt all the huge ones do 

For Husbands, when we little Mouths have two? 
Hold, not ſo faſt, he cries, pray pardon me, 
Maids with huge Saping wide IFRS muſt have 
| three. 

Betty diſtorts her Face with hideous 885875 


And Mouth of a Foot wide begins to bawl, 

Oh! ho! is't ſ@ ? The Caſe is alter*d Paul. 

Is that the Point? I wiſh the three were ten, 
1 22 57 P11 find Mouth if Std find Sen. | 


ET ON TRE 


RIVER DANUBE. 


"EE Sk the wandring Degas flows, 
Realms and Religions partingz . 
A Friend to all true Chriſtian Foes, | | 
To Peter, Jack and Martin. 
Now Proteſtant, and Pa piſt now, + 
| Not conſtant long to either; 
| At length an Infidel does grow,,. _ 
| Aud ends his Journe 75 neither. ts 


| Thu; 


6 — 


7 Fr 1 
Thus many a Youth I've ſeen ſet out 7 
© Half Proteſtant, Half Papiſt, | 
And rambling long the World about, 


Turn Infidel or Atheiſt 
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PAN THE A. 


By Mr. GA TJ... 


„ 


PTB lon nl felt Love's plea 15 5 

And the ſtrong Paſſion rul'd her tewler Heart; 

Conſenting Glances had her Flame confeſt, 

And told the ſecret Anguiſh of her Breatt. 

Perjur'd Alexis ſaw the bluſhing Maid, 

He ſaw, he ſwore, he conquer'd and betray'd : + 

Another Love now calls him from her: Arms, | 

His fickle Heart another Beauty warms; 

Thoſe Oaths oft whil) per'd in Panthea' S 1 

He now again to Galatea ſwears. _ 

Beneath a Beech th'abandon'd Virgin laid, 

In grateful Solitude enjoys the Shale: 

There with faint Yolce ſhe breath d theſe — 

Strains, | | 

While ſighing Zephyrs ſhar'd her am "rous Pains, 5 
Ah cruel Youth ! tho? Love thy Boſom flies, 

And now no Charms reign in Panthea's Eyes; 

Vet think, Alexis, that thou once haft known, 
A wretched Virgin by thy Vows undones 
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| T1 ink how thy Looks and Tongue are Coats: to 


move, 
Am think yet more that all my Fault was Love. 


Ah, could you view me in this wretched State ! 
Vou might not Love me, but you could not Hate. 
| Coule l you behold me in this confcious Shade, 
where firſt thy Vows, where firſt my Love was paid, 
Worn 0 ut with Watching, ſtupid with Deſ pair, 
And ſee each Eye ſwell with a guſhing Tear? 
Thoſe R yes, which oft you ſaid were to your Sight 
Grateful as Day, and welcome as the Light : | 


Could you 2 behold me on this moſſy Bed, 


From my pale Check the lively Crimſon fled, 
Which in iny ſofter Hours you oft have ſworn, 8 
With roſy Beauty far out- bluſh'd the Morn; 
Could you c intouch'd this wretched Object bear, 
And would n ot loſt Pant hea claim a Tear? | 
You could net Fare.c—Tears from Foun Eyes wou id 


r \ 
And unawaret thy 1 Soul reveal. 


Ah, no thy Soul with cruelty is Sg 
No Tenderneſs diſturbs thy, ſayage 1 bought. 
Sooner ſhall Ty gers ſpare the trembling Lambs, 
And Wolves wit h Pity hear their bleating Dams; 
Sooner ſhall Vultures from their Quarry R. 
: Than falſe Alexis for Panthea ſigh... 
Thy Eoſom ne'er a :ender Thought ad: 

Sire ſtubborn F lint hath arm'd thy cruel Breaſt 5 2 
But hardeft Flints are worn by frequent Rains, 
Ind the ſoft Drops diffolve their ſolid Veinsz 


214 wo 


And! is not ſoltey " 5 a Flood of Tears: , 
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194 

Ah, what is Love ! Panthea's Joys are gone, 
Her Libews. her Peace, her Reaſon flown ! 

And when I view me in the watry Glaſs, 

I find Panthea now, not what ſhe was. 

As Northern Winds the new-blown Roſes blaſt, 
And an the. Ground their fading Ruins caſt ; 
As ſudden Blights corru pt the rip*ning Grain, 
And of its Verdure ſpoil the mournful Plain; 
80 tort'ring Love preys on the youthful F ace, 
And Beauty itrips of ev'ry blooming Grace. 

Come gentle Sleep, relieve theſe weary*d Eyes, | 
All Sorrow in thy ſoft Embraces dies: 

There, "ſpite of att thy perfur'd Vows, I find 
Faithleſs Alexis languiſhingly kind 3 

Sometimes he leads me by the mxzy Stream, 

And pleaſingly deludes me in my Dream 
Sometimes he guides me to the ſecret Grove, 
Where all our Looks, and all our Talk is Love. 
Oh, could I thus conſume each tedious Day, 
And in ſweet Slumbers dream my Life away; 

But Sleep which now-no more relieves theſe Eyes, 
To my ſad Soul the dear Deceit denies. 

Why does the Sun dart forth his chearful Rays? 
Why do the Woods reſound with warbling Lays? 
Why does the Roſe her grateful Fragrance yield, 
And yellow Cowſli ps paint the ſmiling Field ? 
Why do the Streams with murm'ring Muſick flow, 
And Why do Groves their friendly Shade beſtopr ? 
Let fable Clouds the chearful Sun defa ce, 

Let mournful Silence ſeize the feat ker d Race; > 
No more, ye Roſes, grateful Fragrance yield, 


he droop, ye Cowflips in the blaſted Field 3 Ws 
B Stand 


| [10] 


Stand ſtin, ye murm'ring Streams, no longer flow, 
And let not Groves a friendly Shade beſtow ; 

With ſympathizing Grief let Nature mourn, 

And never know the youthful Spring's Return: 
For e from the Plains is gone, 
And with him all Pant hea's Joys are flown. 

Why ſport the skipping Lambs in yonder Plain? 
Why do the Birds their. tuneful Voices train ? 
Why frisk thoſe Heifers in the cooling Grove? 
Their happier Life is ignorant of Love. 

Oh! lead me to ſome melancholy Cave, 

To lull my Sorrows in a living Grave; 

From the dark Rock where daſhing Waters fall. 

And creeping Ivy hangs the craggy Wall, 

Where I may waſte in Tears my Hours away, 
And never know the Sea ſons or the Day. 
Dye, dye, Panthea fly this hateful Grove. 
For what is Life without the Swain I love! ? ; 


— _—_— 


THOUGHT 


nur | 


| Dam the Foundations of the World were laid, | 
E'er kind*lingLight th*Almighty Word obey'd. 
Thou wert; and when the ſubterraneous Flame, 


| Shall burſt its Fn and devour this Frame, N . 
2 F ron 
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From angry Heav'n when the keen Light'ning flies, 
And fervent Heat diſſol ves the melting Skies, 
Thou ſlill ſhalt Be; ſtill, as thou wert before, 


And know no Change, when Time ſhall be no more. 


As a ſmall Drop in the wide Ocean's toſt, 

So Time ſhall in Eternity be loſt, _ 

Q endleſs Thought ! Divine Eternity! f 

Th' immortal Soul ſhares but a Part of Thee; 

For thou wert preſent when our Life began, 

when the warm Duſt ſhot up in breathing Man. 
Ah! what is Life? with Ills encompaſs'd round, 


»Midſt our vaſt Hopes, Fate ſtrikes the fudden 
Wound: 

To Day th Ambitious of new Mead dreams, 

To Morrow Death deſtroys bis airy Schemes; 


Does hoarded Treaſure moulder in thy Cheſt ? 
Or, art thou with a beauteous Conſort bleſt ? 
Thy laviſh Heir ſhall ſoon thy Wealth diſperſe, 

And with feign'd Tears attend thy blazon'd Herſe; 
Thy lovely Wife reſign her balmy Breath, 

And ftiffen in the frozen Arms of Death. 
Should dreadful Fate th' im; ending Blow delay, 
Thy Mirth will ſicken and thy Bloom decay; 
Then feeble Age will all thy Nerves diſarm, 
Nor can thy Blood its narrow Channels warm, 
Who would vain Life on ſuch Conditions bear, 
To groan beneath the Load of fourſcore Year ; 
Or meanly wiſh to ſtretch this narrow Span, 
To ſuffer Lite beyond the Date of Man ? 

The virtuous Soul purſues a nobler Aim, 
And looks on Life but as a fleeting Dream : 


B 2 she 


es 


sn 
3 Ne 2 WO PA 
n _ . 

4 we 4 DRY 


. 
7 
1 
* 
7 
3 
4 
* 
4 
CC 
1 
* 
34 
'$3 
57 5 
5 
1 
1 
= 
WOE: 
=_ 
3 
FS. 
2 
"= 
4B 
F 
* 
133 
8 
: 
> 
3 
$3 
y 
2 
702 
o 
Fe 7 
» . 
3 
& 
4% 
1 
2 
Ty 
WA - 
"4 
* 
- == 
« o 
. * 
5 
: 
£ + 
; 
* 
N 
af 
£ 
| 
i 
= 
£22 
J " 
of 4 
” 
79 
a 
3 
4 


* 
” "3 5 
3 
*. » £ 
4 ; | : 
35 
-F 
1 
„ 
. 
4 - + bf 7 
% 0 
3 uf 
* p 2 
as” -&: 
4 a 5 
+. 
*- 
1 ; 
* 3 
4 # 
3 £2 
: ** 
— : W- x 
8 
iF* 
: 
* 
if 4 g 


Þ 


i 12 . 
She longs to wake, and wiſhes to get free, 
That ſhe may launch into Eternity : 
For while to Thee ſhe lifts her ſoaring Thou ght, 
Ten 3 thouſand rolling Vears are nou cht. 
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Old GENTRY. 


Ove of FRENCH. 


s (es all from Adam firſt begun, 9 'Y 
Sure none (but Wh--fton) doubts ; a 1 
And that his Son, and his Son's Son 
Were Plowmen, Clowns and Louts : 4 | 

Here les the onl;7 Difference now, | 

| 1 Some ſhot off late, ſome ſoon, 
Yeur a1 i'th* Morning left their Plow, 
And ours i'th' Afternoon. | 
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. long tortur'd with Diſdain, 

That hourly pin'd, but pin'd in vain; 
At- length the God of Wine addreſt, | 
Phe Refuge of a wounded Breaſt, 
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Vouchſa fe 
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Vouchſafe, oh Power, thy healing Aid, q 

Teach me to gain the cruel Maid; 4 

Thy Juices take the Lover's Part, # 

l Fluſh his wan Looks, and chear his Heart. * 
z Thus to the jolly God he cry'd; * 


* W 
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And thus the jolly God reply'd, 
Give Whining ver, be brisk and gay, 
And quaff this ſneaking Form away, 
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With dauntleſs Mien approach the Fair; 
The Way to Conquer is to Dare. 
The Swain purſu'd the God's Advice; 
The Nymph was now no longer nice. 


Tan e * 


8 — 
mes 5, r en 


5 ? RY * eee oo FE OT ON Se SOT 
n * D 8 
5 ein men rs 
2a N VER. 


| She ſmil'd, and ſpoke the Sex's Mind ; 
When You grow Daring, We grow Kind : 
Men to themſelves are moſt ſevere, 

| And make us Tyrants by their Fear. 
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T 0 
DELINDA 
| | / | 2. 
N Church the prayer - book and the Fan dif play'd, 
And ſolemn Curt?ſies, ſhew the wily Maid; 
At Plays the leering Looks and wanton Airs, 
And Nods and Smiles are fondly meant for Snares. 
Alas! vain Charmer, you no Lovers get; 


:  _ There you ſeem Hypocrite, and here Coq uet. 
| WEL; | B 2 ON. 


LAD Ys CA T. 


ND is Mis Tobby from the World retir'd? 
And are her Lives, all her nine Livesexpir'd: 

What Sounds ſo moving. as her own, car tell 

How Tabby dy*d, how full of Play ſhe fell! 

Begin ye runcful Nine, a mournful Strife; 

For Frery Muſe thould celebrate a Life, 


$666922 55056 + e46$400 6466256 
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8 P R I N G. 


* 7 Hen wintry Blaſts and ruffling Storms expire, 
And Nature kindies up her genial Fire; 

When the gay Park puts on à lively Green z 

Clariſſa there in all her Charms is ſeen. 

Her ſparkling Eves did double Luſtre bring; 


Her glowing Eloom confeſt the youthful . 
er 


[ 15 
Yer her ſtain*d Cheeks Vermillion Bluſhes ran; 
A Goddeſs mov'd, And Florio thus began, 


See, ſee, Clariſſa, how theſe Meadows riſe 
In all their flow'ry Pride, and varied Dies! 
How on thoſe Trees the orient Bloſſom blows, 
And von ſriooth Amber Stream in Silence flows! 
Here the tall Elm from falling Rains defends : 
The Lime-Tree there a grateful Fragrance ſends, 


Above, ſee gilded Trats and Chryſtal Skies: 
Below, gay Landskips, verdant Scenes eriſe; 
The verdant Scenes, reflecting mildeſt Light, 
Soften the Proſpect, and refreſh the Sight. 


And now, yon Clouds in pearly Currents flow, 
And glancing Sun-beamis paint the gaudy Bow, 
Whoſe colour'd Tracts, obſcurely waſting, die, 
Varniſh the Earth, and purge the middle Sky. 


The waffing Air. freighted with Spices comes 
With W e we draw in ch Perfumes : 

The ſoft Serene in every Feature ſhines : 

The Heart beats joyous, and the Head refines : 
The ſprightly Limbs their ſpringing Vizour ſhow; 
In ſwifter Tides the dancing Spirits flow: 

The ſwelling Fluid wantons in the Vein : 

And gay Ideas play about the Brain: 

Each Organ labours to exert its Power, 

And Life exults, and Nature ſallies o'er, 


Inform me, fair one, whence theſe Symptoms 


riſe ; 


Why pants the Breaſt ? AY languiſh thus the Hock 2 
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What makes the Mata to bluſh? the Youth to art? 


. Whence are thoſe Exta ſies and Pangs of Heart? 


Is it not Nature's Call ſoft Joys to prove? 
Means it not Life ? And what means Life but Love ? 


Here, his Voice failing, as His Ra pture roſe, 
In moving Silence Florio figh'd his Vows: 
When to his Heart the refluent Spirits came, 


With 5 Joy he urg'd his heighten'd Flame. 


Hear, how mild Zephyr ſocths the amorousEreaſl! 
Hear him, like me, in dying Murmurs watte ! 
see, how the Birds, thro? all their ſhady Seats, 
Fill up the Melody, and wooe their Mates ! 
The Birds the Beaſts a gentle Fury moves, 
Thro' the wide Air and Earth to ſeek their Loves, 


Tb BH of Love in every Boſom reigns, 
And every Maid diſſolves in melting Pains. 


Ev*n in thy Breaſſ more tender Paſſlons riſe, 
And ſ pread unuſual Softneſs o'er thy Eyes: : 

A florid Bloom fits on thy ripen'd Charms, 
And lambent youthful Heat each Beauty warms : 


The vernal Soul, diffus'd thro' all, invites 
Jo ſweeten.Cypria*s Charms with Hymen's Rites. 


Soon as the trembling Nymph heard Hyme:: 
nam ; 
Her Warmth redoubled, and her Wiſhes flam'd ; 
Her raviſh'd Heart leap'd up, ſhe joy'd to find 
She mga. be ſtrickly good, and Ty kind. 


The 
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The Thigriech, OD E 9 
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HE M uſes frolickſome and gay 1 | 
Caught Cupia us he ſlec ping AS 4 79) 
With ee. Twigs his Hands they ty d, 
3 ## "BY wk 
And laid him by Cleora's Side. | 
She ſtroak'd his Cheeks, and often preſt 
The wanton Archer to her Ereaſt; 


Then loos'd his Hands. Yogy*re free the ald, 


— 


Vet he refus'd to leave the Maid. 8 Oe. 
nz 5 Lain 11 4 


In vain his Mother hands about, 
Offers Rewards to find him but; How ables TY none 
In vain would ſet the Capringvess i 
He's pleasꝰd with fuch à Slavery. wo CO TIS. 

Cloſe by her Side he eating tics: * 14% 3 
The Wretch who ſees Ceora dies. 
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TOW ul the Motion with the Muſick Caits | 1 
80 e filed, and 10 aancd the brutet 
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Young 1 LADY, 


: Her a of the REY of 


But when you trace wh Ovid writ \ ; DE | 


| Wal the wond'rous Change impart, 


| In Numbers framꝰ d to pleaſe ns Os . 
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Phebus and Papi, from 0- | 
vid. 


'N bly Wit Go Ovid mid) 

Enchanting Beauty wood e; 
In Daphne Beauty coily fled, , MEIN + , 

While 3 Wit Pat's. 


A difrent Turn we view; 
Beauty no longer flies from u, 


Since both are join'd in Lou. 
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From whente our Lawrels ſpring 3 - 


And merit what en Sing. 8 ann 


MNlethinke thy Pots ui ably, < N f 
Its Wreath preſents WES... ; 
What Daphne owes you as A Wala, 
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Or my glad Eyes enjoy revolving Day, 5 
Still Nature s various Face. informs my Senſee,, 
Of am all-wiſe, all- pow ful Providence. 8 


When the gay Sun diflol ves the breaking Night, 
| | And paints the diſtant Eaftera Hills with Eight, 
Colour returns, the Plains their Liv'ry wear, 
And a bright Verdure cloaths the, ſmiling Year 3 
_ m0 blooming Flow/rs with op'ning Beauties glow, 
And grazing Flocks their milky Fleeces bows 
The barren Clifts with chalky Fronts gil s..co 4 
| And a pure Azure arches oer the Skies. 
|  Butwhenthe gloomy Reign of Night returns, 
Stript of her fading Pride all Nature mourns: 
The Trees no more their wanted Verdure boaſt, 
But weep in dewy Tears their Beauty loſt; 
No diſtant Landskips draw our curious Eyes, 
Wrapt in Night's Robe the whole Creation lies. 
13 80 „„ vet 
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Yet, till, ev 'n . while, Darkneſs. <loaths the 
Land, Y 


Her ſolid Globe beats back the ſunny Rays, 


1 * 


2 . 


We view the Traces of th? Almighty Hand; ; - 
Millions of Stars in Heavn's wide Vault appear, 


And wit h new Glories hang the boundleſs 8 Jerg.; 


The Silver Moon her Weſter» Couch forfükes, 
And ober the Skies her.nightly Circle makes. 


And to the World her borrow*d Light r 2. 
PX % 


Whaeher thoſe Stars cht lending Lufir fend, 
Are Suns, and rolling Worlds thoſe Suns attend, 
Man may conjecture, and new Schemes declare, | 
Yet all his Syſtems but Conjetures EOF | 


Rut this we know, that Heawn*'s Eternal Kis, 


Who bid this Univerſe from nothing ſpring, 


| Can at his Ford bid num*rous Worlds appear, 


* rifing, Worlds th'All-pow'rful Ward { ſhall hear. 
All human Nature nightly Sleep repairs, 


; Unbends the Mind, and ſoftens all its Cares; L | 
with Sleep the wearied Hind his Strength renews, 
And the next Morn his conſtant Task purſues. 
When to the Weftern Main the Sun deſcends, | 


To other Lands a rifing Day he lends, 


Ihe ſpreading Dawn the watchful Shepherd ſpies, 


The wakeful Flocks from their warm Folds ariſe, 
Refreſh*d the Peaſant ſeeks His early Tak 7 
And bids the Plow correct the fallow Soil. 

While we in Sleep's Embraces waſte the Night 


The Climes oppos*d enjoy Meridian Light; 
And when their Clime the buſie sun forſukes, 
With us again the roſie Morning wakes; e ch 


r 


Each ſleeps 3 in healthful Eaſe dull Night a 


And neither Clime laments his abſent Ray. F<. 
V hen the pure Soul is from the Body flow nn, 


No more ſhall Night's alternate Reign be known: : 
To bleſt Abodes ſhe ſwiftly ſhoots 7 | 


And in thoſe Regions drinks Eternal Day: 
The Sun no more ſhall rolling Light beſtow, 
But from th* Almighty Streams of Glory flow. 


On, may ſome noh ler Thought my Soul employ, 


Than empty, tranſient, ſublunary Joy ! 
The Stars ſhall drop, the Sun ſhall loſe his Flame. 


But. thou, O God, for-ever ſhine the ſame... 
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EPIGRAM, 


Occaſion'd by. the News that 


Sir R—— BI——re'sParaphraſe 1 15 


on Jol was in. the W 
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\ 7 HEN * n with the Devil 1 Fn 
It did my Wonder, but not Pity, draw; 
For I concluded, that, without ſome Trick,, © 


A Saint at any Time could match Old-Nick;: - 


Next came a fiercer Fiend upon his Back, 


I mean his Spouſe, and ſtunn'd him with ber Lack 5 


But ſlill T could not pity him, as knowing 
A Crab-tree Cudge! ſoon would ſend her going. 
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But when the Quack engag d with Job I Pf py'd, 

The Lord have Mercy on poor Fos I cryꝰd. 
What Spouſe and Satan did attempt in vain, 
The Quack will compaſs with his murd'ring Pen, 

And on the Dunghill leave poor os. agen. 

With impious Doggrel he'll pollute his Theme, 
And M the Saint, againſt his Will blaſpheme. | 
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YAN 1 count tht Silver Lights rl 

C.J That deck the Skies and chear I : : 
Or the Lea ves that ſtrow the Vales, 
when Groves are ſtri pt by Winter Gales * 

Or the Drops that in the Morn 
Hang with tranf parent Pearl the Thorn. 

Or Bridegroom's Joys, or Miſer's Cares, 

Or Gameſier's Oaths, or Hermit's Pray'rs: 
Or Envy's Pangs, or Love's Alarms, 

Or ele Acts, or s Charms? 
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ITALIAN. 


Ou'd he wham my diſſembled Rigour erleves, 
But know what Torment to my Soul it gives; 
He'd find how fondly I return his Flame, 
And want my ſetf the Pity he wou'd claim. 
Immortal Gods! why has your Doom decreed ' _ 

Two wounded Hearts with equal Pangs ſhould bleed? 

Since that great Law which your Tribunal guides, : 

Has join'd in Love whom Deſtiny divides ; 

Repent you Pow'rs the Injuries you cauſe, 

Or change our Natures, or reform. your Laws. 5 
Unhappy Partner of my killing Pain, 5 | 
Think what I feel the Moment you complain: gn 
Each ſigh you utter wounds my tend*reft Part, 

so much my Lips miſ-repreſent my Heart. 
When from your Eyes the falling Drops diſtil, 
My vital Blood in every Tear you ſpill : 
And all thoſe mournful Agonies I hear, 
Are but the Eccho' 8 of my _ ne 
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11 Forty-fifth ODE 
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Il ANACREON. 
4 \ HEN Mars the Lemnian Darts ſurvey'd, 

| Which Vlcan forg'd for Cupid's Bow, 
W hat fooliſn Toys are theſe, he faid, 4 


How _ and how ſlight they ſhow 2? 
Fit Play-things for a Child! when ſtrait 


The little God did one prepare; 
Here try, < 1 
And gave it to the God of War, 
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He took the Dart, its Weight he try'd, 
While Venus ſmil'd to fee him caught; 
Here take it back again, he cry'd, 
Tis much more weighty than I thought. 
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— The little Archer, wanton grown , 
1 I0 find the God of War ſhew Fear, 


Keep it, ſaid he, and henceforth own 
My Dart wounds deeper than your Spear. 
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